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THE GOAT OF CANNONISM. 


“And the goat shall bear upon him all their iniquities , . . . and he shall let go the goat 
in the wilderness.”—LEVITICUS XVI, 22. 
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Cartoons and Comments 





HERE are good times coming for the legal aimed bombs at military maneuvers — it will also render necessary 


profession. ‘Ihe young lawyer, waiting on the part of Bar Associations a strict enforcement of the code of 


in the proverbial manner for his first client, professional ethics. We confidently assume that in the event of 
will have but a little longer to wait. Already the hum of industry in collisions, disputes over the right of way and the like, air-men will 
the law-school mills grows louder, and all beeause of an unheralded be permitted to descend to earth before they are handed a profes- 
event in aviating, an event that marks an epoch in the annals of liti- sional card or asked to part with a fat-retaining fee. ‘The aéroplane 
gation. For the first time in the history of aviation, says a moment- successor to the “ambulance chaser,” hovering about the atmosphere 
ous dispatch, a lawsuit has been brought because of a collision be- in his search for possible clients, would be intolerable. Let the 


tween two biplanes, a passenger in one of them having had the mis- Bar anticipate these impending evils. Let it take Time by all his | 


fortune, or the tre- 
mendous distinction, 
to break his leg, and 
“the case is now in 
court.” Future histor- 
ians will reverence the 
day; future statisti- 
cians will record the 
hour; for there will be 
other damage suits un- 
doubtedly. We who 
have read the air-news 
of the day with an eye 
to speed and distance 
only have been blind 
to this inevitable by- 
product of aviation. 
‘lhe first damage suit 
over a bumped cow, 
however, did not at 
once suggest to the 
people of early rail- 
roading days an end- 
less line of plaintiffs 
and defendants, so our 
own failure to forecast 
in the case of aéro- 
planes is perhaps not 
surprising. Now the 
honor of prophecy is 
an empty one. The 
first case is on the 
calendar. The legal 
profession, we trust, 
will not be unmindful 
of its responsibilities. 
While the congesting 
of the air by fluttering 
bird-men will increase 
steadily the oppor- 
tunities for legitimate 
legal practice— for 
instance, the damage 
suits arising froin badly 





forelocks. Otherwise, 
it will be our painful 
duty to advise all pros- 
pective air litigants to 
2 settle out of court. 
= 

Mr. RooseEvett’s in- 

surgency is not 
causing boundless en- 
thusiasm inthe Western 
camps of CuMMINs, 
Do.uiver, La Fot- 
LETTE and Co. | Re- 
calling the vigor of the 
attacks on the tariff 
which these and other 
Western Republicans 
have made, the defense 
of the PayNE-AL- 
DRICH act in the Sara- 
toga platform and Mr. 
ROOSEVELT’S own 
statement, “1 think 
that the present tariff 
is better than the last,” 
appear rather tame, to 
say the least. Perhaps, 
the Republican situa- 
tion is to be still fur- 
ther complicated by a 
split in the ranks of 
the Insurgents. 


= 


“Sometimes I voted for 
men who turned my 
stomach, but I said to my- 
self: ‘Bad as they are, 
they ’re Republicans after 
all.’”’— Prominent Repub- ' 
lican Clubman, 
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Corollary: To be a 








regular Republican 
THE LION-TAMER. one must have a strong 


Ir THEY DARED, THEY ’D CLAW Him Into RIBBONS, Stomach. 
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‘‘ Hello, Nell! What have you been doing? Buying the stores out ?” 





**Oh no; these are not 








ALL BUNDLED UP. 














Gaccaway 


Il. 
‘*Condugtor, tell me ven ve gedts to Feefty-Ninth Streed, please.”’ 





ELEGY IN A SARTORIAL GRAVEYARD. 


o~' north wind shrieks the knell of summer days, 
The falling leaves foretell the coming snows; 


My last year’s suit has gone its devious ways, 
And I must have an overcoat, God knows! 





Now fades the glimmering five-spct from my sight, 
A lonely meg is all my pocket boasts ; 
} The rest, it does appear, has taken flight 
And iined up with the dead past’s other ghosts. 


Beneath this straw-thatched lid, this lightweight suit, 
Where heaves the skin in many a goosepimp’d heap, 
Each in his cozy nook ambushed for loot, 
The rude germs of tuberculosis sleep. 


The breezy call of some proud tailor’s ad., 
The dummies leering from behind the glass, 
No more can make my youthful heart beat glad— 
The credit-man has done his worst. Alas! 
Clarence Snyder, Jr. 


AUT HOUSEWORK AUT NULLUS. 


[L* ANNA WELLS BLooMER, of New York, has deciared that 
small apartments and lack of housework are helping to make 
women drink and gamble. 

“ Housework,” she says, “is being 
made too easy to the woman who has 
no other occupation. She has all sorts 
of conveniences. Her mechanical 
sweeping apparatus, her dishwashing 
machine, and a hundred other ar- 
rangements make housework a mere 
nothing and are creating indolence 
to a dangerous degree.” 

Ladies, take your choice. Will 
you accept conveniences with all the 
horrible examples of drunkards and 
gamblers which they entail? Or will 
you heroically put all the satanic con- 
veniences behind you and continue with the 
feather-duster, e’en though the counters groan 

with vacuum-cleaners 








THE FORMULA. 


ier —So the play 
will appeal to all 
classes ? 

Gittis.— Yes _ indeed. 
It’s three-quarters full of 
up-to-date slang to catch 
the young people, and 
one-quarter full of old, 
reliable cuss-words to get 
the old fellows. 


APPEARANCES. 


“| HAVEN’? seen the new 
minister—shall I know 
him by his clerical look?” 
“Oh yes.” 
“ And his wife?” 
“You will know her by 
—er— her chanteclerical 
‘look.” 








“ i hy horse show opens 








of highest efficiency? 
It is either 


drudge or A NEW DELILAH. 
drink, TEACHER.— Why, Jennic, what 
spin or is the matter? Whyis your hair 
“I cut off ? 
spen d, JENNIF Mother's going to 
grill or wear puffs | 
gamble. 


There is no alternative. 
The vacuum-cleaner leads 
to vacuity, the flat leads to 
flightiness)s Emancipa- 
tion from domestic duty 
leads to slavery of a far 
more characteristic nature. 
It is away from the frying- 
pan into the fire-water, 
Ladies, will you choose the 
wash- board or the gaming 
table ? Perhaps you should 
have neither, but you cer- 
tainly cannot have both. 
Truly, Dr. Bloomer draws 
a harrowing picture, but, 





’ soon.” we hope she will speak 
“Going to exhibit?” THE WOODPECKER'S JOB. further with more constructive- 
“Two daughters and one wife.” Mr. WorM.— Heavens, Maria! ‘The bill-collector! ness and optimism. £//is O. Jones. 


twith. 








| Emeril is a bad thing to fool with and a fool is a bad thing to liquor 








CONFESSION OF AN EASY MARK. 








OU have, no doubt, been present at those crises 

When someone, su generis, a wit, 

Propounds a statement that the “simple guy ” sees 
Demands interrogation. Having “ bit,”’ 

He finds the humorist, with smart reply, seize 
Occasion to inform him that he’s “It.” 

You recognize the scene—I’ve said enough: 

You have, | hope, your method of rebuff. 








One can stay silent; then the entertainer 











Will deem him but a “ stiff,’ a ‘‘ big ’”’ one, too. 
One can unbend, becoming still inaner, SB i 
With pitying request for something new. Ti Lee = aa 
One can prevent the nub, and be the gainer, 
By sudden song or comment on the view. 
I know one lady who, as sure restraint, 
Invariably becomes a “little faint.” 


BECP Y 
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But I, because I cannot grow a tougher 

Integument against the wag, nor hark 
Back to the mental state that likes the rougher 

Restraints to keep the budding humor “ dark,’ 
Abbreviate the hardship I must suffer 

By acting as a willing “ easy mark.” 
So at these times I humbly take the floor ; 
Precipitate the joke, and get it o’er. 

Gorton Carruth. 
Sd 


WILLIE’S HEALTH. 
WHEN WILLIE WAS FIVE YEARS OLD: 


H* Fond FATHER (é0 everybody ).—Yes, we are very ! : A Ba oy HH 
careful with Willie; specialist to advise about his diet, : Goo ooooug - % 
and all that. We feel, as his parents, that we are respon- J Lady! 09 F ‘ 


sible for his future health, etc., etc. 


WHEN WILLIE WAS TEN YEARS OLD: 











His Fonp Faruer.— Now, Mr. Principal, Willie nena 
’ . . . . . . ° rence 
must n’t be overtaxed in his studies. His future strength is | ooh enane 








to be considered; and we, as his parents, etc., etc. “wale coo 
ow 
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WHEN WILLIE WAS TWENTY AND HAD MADE THE COLLEGE ELEVEN: 
His Fonp Fatuer (at the big game ).—At ’em, Billy boy, at 
‘em, I say! ‘Twenty yards this time, if you lose a leg, etc., etc. 


STILL BETTER. 


M** Biast.—Have you begun your suit for divorce ? FIFTY YEARS HENCE. 
Mrs. Hicuupp.—No, but I’ve begun the suit I’ i ; 
: ‘ 8 the suit I'm gomg to O.pest INHABITANT.— Yesiree! I can remember the time when 
wear when I get my divorce! ; : 
you could see the sky— morning, noon, and night! 


HOME-MADE. 





 ggeege Papa, I am going to make mamma one 

of those three-dollar centre-pieces that the 
Woman's Home Jabber says can be made at home 
for seventy-five cents. 

Papa (remembering past years). — Certainly, 
dear! Here’sten dollars. That ought to be enough 
to cover the expense. 

aA 


QUESTION. 


OLLY isa Sweet young miss 
On whom I call o’ nights; 
And long we sit close up - likethis, 
Both lost in dreamy flights. 


Now, as we coddle up to each, 
A question grips my noddle: 

While she ’s what fellows call “a peach,” 
Am | a Mollycoddle? 


AC Gres C. C. Mullin. 


aA 


= igen ScIENTIS?TS often rush in where doctors 
fear to tread. 


ART WINS THE HEART. 


MM young men would sooner be right with their best girl than 
be President. 
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HOW DO WE ACCOUNT FOR IT? 






























‘Seemed to me he was rather sing-song in his delivery. Did n’t 
Pastor Fourthly have a beautiful delivery? He never said much of 
anything, but his delivery was so beautiful he held you with it.” 

“I didn’t like the way he hammered the pulpit with his fist. 
I like to see a minister calm and dignified in the pulpit. Always 
makes more of a lasting impression.” 

“Did you notice the way he began so many of his sentences 
with ‘And’? And I was just reading the other day that one 
should never begin a sentence with ‘and’.” 

“I did n’t like the way he rolled up his eyes. It seemed so 
sort of sancti- 
monious.” 

“It did n’t 


IT MUST BE “TEMPERAMENT.” 














When Ilorace got to Paris he was n’t very strong, 
He had to get a porter to tote his grip along. 


THE CANDIDATE. 
CT" candidate had done his best. He had preached 


his crack sermon—the one that no less than two 
persons in his former parish had said was the best ser- 
mon they had ever heard him preach. He believed 
that it had made a deep impression on the church be- 
fore which he was “candidating.” He might have 












seem to me 
ations ( there was much 
aa real spirituality 
in his sermon, 
N P and I don’t like 
7\ nag a sermon un- 
oP less it is down- 
Vi right spiritual.” 
a, “T don’t be- 
i a; lieve that he is 
ra the man for us.” 
" “Seems to 
\ by me he’s better 
, Ee suited to some 
7} “yy church where 
they don’t 
really expect 
much of the 

minister.” 
py “If they 








changed his mind had he heard the following comments 
on his effort by the people as they passed out of church or 
she for 
hy! the after- 
i a laaeaiiee i! noon-tea sort of 
a ‘y Y, chatter that ob- 
‘a A tains in some of 
our modern 

churches: 

“Well, how 
did you like 
him?” 

“Fairly well, 
but he ain’t no 
way up to what 
dear Pastor 
Elder was.” 

“Did you 
notice that 
he said 
‘eyether’ ? 

I always 

hate to 

hear a 
minister say 
that.” 

“His deliv’ry 





HOW IT WAS. 


Lapy.— Did that last nickel 1 gave you wa’n’t none too 
go for beer? 


WEARY WALTER.— Notalone, mum. / good. I could 
went for the beer and took it along. not make out 
some of his words.” 

“T did n’t just like him having that pink rose in his button- 
hole. Looked a little vain to me. I like to see a minister dress 
rather soberly.” 

“Did n’t his coat fit awfully? Did you notice that the 
sleeves were too long? And his trousers were too short. I 
think that a minister’s dress has a lot to do with the impression 
he makes.” 

“T can’t bear to see a man with his hair parted in the middle, 
and if he should be called to us I would n’t make no bones of 
telling him so.” 

“TI don’t like to hear a minister quote so much poetry 
as he quoted. When aman quotes poetry all the time it shows 
that he ain’t got no thoughts of his own.” 

“Was n’t some of that poetry he quoted beautiful? 
to hear a minister express himself in poetry.” 

“Seemed to me he wasn’t very deep. When you come to 
think it over, he did n’t say much I had n’t heard before.” 


I do love 


My stars! Can this be Horace in a Paris Music Hall ? 
And to think he could n't manage that little grip at all! 


called Aim I 

think that I should 

take my letterto some 
other church.” 

“Wasn’t he just splendid ? I think his sermon was just 
lovely! Seems to me he is just the man we are looking for!” 

“T would n’t want it said as coming from me, but I have 
heard that he did n’t resign of his own accord the last pastorate he 
had. If his resignation was asked for, seems to me we ought to 
know the reason why.” M. M. 









YOU OFTEN SEE ’EM. 
THE OLD ONE (as they clasp hands).— Uello there, old man! 


TuE YounGc OnE.— Why, hello there! Hows the boy? 








































THE ORACLE. 


WONDER who was Jeanie Deans,and what the metric 
1 system means? Who was the tirst of Eng- 
=| land’s Queens? What’s Turkey’s popula- 
| tion? 
| Who was it the first windmill made, and what's 
j the country’s foreign trade? Where was it 
| “Hamlet” first was played? What’s tran- 
= \ substantiation ? 


Who was it that “ The Skylark’ wrote? What is the total Negro 
vote? I’d like to know the antidote for nitrate of potassa. 

What is a Russian ruble worth? How far is Jupiter from Earth? 
And where did baseball have its birth ? Where ‘s Jhallawur 
and Lhasa? 


How many mountains has the moon? Who governs Khiva 
and Rangoon? Who first used knife and fork and spoon? 
What are the lightest fluids? 

What are the legal holidays? What's sardonyx, what’s 
chrysoprase? Which is the best of Shakespeare’s plays, 
who were the ancient Druids? 


What is the nature of the tides? What duty must we pay on 
hides? I wonder what ’s Old Ironsides and the Dred Scott 
decision ? 

Who first discovered kerosene? What does memento mori mean? 
What sort of leather is shagreen? What is the arc of vision? 


The ways of learning I pursue more eagerly than most men do (the 
reason why I state to you in manner very solemn)— 

Oh, much of knowledge must one seek and most authoritatively speak 
when one is paid to run each week the Correspondents’ Column! 


Nathan M. Leoyp. 
aA 


CHEERING UP THE GUIDE. 


“ R™ EMBER, Henry,” said the hunter who had arranged with the 
guide, *‘ we’re not hiring you—you’re simply one of our party.” 
“What’s on your mind ?” inquired the guide. 
* Well, you see, in case anything happens we don’t want to be 
troubied with this new Employers’ Liability Law,” admitted the 
cautious hunter. 








AN ANCHOR TO WINDWARD. 


HIGHWAYMAN, — Hold on, boys! This guy’s a lawyer! Let him keep 
what he’s got as a retaining-fee in case we get nabbed! 





LITTLE STORIES OF THE GREEKS. 


- King of ‘Troy, had come over to the camp of the Greeks, 
praying to be given the body of his son, slain by Achilles. 
The occasion appealed to Odysseus’s strong sense of humor. 


“Has anybody here seen Hector?” he warbled. 


If Ireland had been known in those days it is shrewdly con- 


jectured that Hector’s name would have 
been Kelly, and on that supposition the 
refrain endured till yesterday, when 

it became extinct. 


ba 


Ajax had defied the lightning. 
‘“« However, there’s very little 
in it for me with nobody 
wanting the picture 
rights!” he sighed dis- 
contentedly. 
It was by such ad- 
vanced ideas, though 
he held them but 
































vaguely, that he at 
length got himself con- 
sidered mad. 


*< 


Stentor was famous 
among the Greeks for his 
great voice. 

“ How does it happen,” 


DEPRESSING. 


We met the Early Bird and 
were amazed, on glancing at 
our watches, to discover that 
the hour of seven had long 
since struck. 

““You ‘re not so early, after 
all!"’ we remarked signifi- 
cantly. 








IN THE EYE OF THE LAW. 


NEW MAGISTRATE ((o court officer). — What are the prisoners’ names ? 


Court Cop.—O’Hoolihan and Solomon, yer honor. 
New MAGISTRATE.— Er — which is which? 


he’s a liar. 





ee as soon as a chap says, 


he was casually asked one een aes ee 


day, “that you talk so 
like a calliope ?” 

“Tn my town,” replied 
Stentor, ‘ we employ conveyances destined to be stylish 
5,000 years hence, and they make so much noise that 
everybody has to shout to carry on a conversation.” 


Bird, looking very conscious 
all at once. ‘ The fact is, I 
got the hookworm !"" 

, 


FIXING THE BLAME, 


‘T WAs man who made the motor-car, 
As sure as you were born! 

God made the view along the way, 
And the devil made the horn! — 


“Believe me,” you begin to think 
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Dy YOU ever feel down in the dumps on i 
As cranky and cross as two sticks, ii 

When life seems a road full of bumps, 
And your spirits are all in a mix ? 
Would you know why you’re in such a fix? 

Why with inward forebodings you’re gnawed? 
The reason, five times out of six, 

Is called Gladys, or Phoebe, or Maude. 


Mj 


Did you ever feel light as an elf ? 
As free and as blithe as the air ? 
As pleased as old Punch with yourself, 
Without e’er a trouble or care? 
Would you know. why the world seems so fair, 
And life's way so smooth and so broad ? 
The reason (exceptions are rare) 
Is called Gladys, or Phoebe, or Maude. 
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In short, if you feel sad or blue, 
Or your spirits with joy overrun; 

When you feel that with life you’d be through, 
And with the gray world you'd be done; 
When you’re bubbling all over with fun,— 

When from coldness your attitude ’s thawed, 
The reason, ten chances to one, 

Is called Gladys, or Phoebe, or Maude. 


.) N. Salsbury. 













Bartender, who had just come on the job. 
knowing air. 


a show of interest. 

Bill got busy, and it being a dull period sat down 
opposite Paul, and invited his confidence with: 
“Tell it to father.” 

“It was this way,” said Paul. “I frames up a plant 
for the newspapers x 

“Yes, yes, go on, your story interests me strangely,” 
quoth Bill. 

“That low-comedy stuff is fine, I don’t think,” said 
Paul in rebuke. 

“Have some more breakfast,” was Bill’s hospitable 
rejoinder. ‘Honest, I am interested. It was just my crude 
way of putting it, that’s all.” 

“ Well, I borrow a trick elephant that’s playing uptown 
in vaudeville and take him to call on Miss Reena Rankin, 
our star, you know. ‘They ’re to have tea together, and 
reporters are invited. That’s the plant. Fine, wasn’t it?” 

* Reporters did n't show up, eh?” asked Bill: 

“They were all there, primed to write the funniest story 
they could for a column or more. Everybody fell for it.” 
Paul’s mournful tones ceased and he gazed off into space. 

“Well, for heaven’s sake, what was the matter?” 

“The keeper, the elephant, and myself were beating it 
up Broadway for the lady’s home,” explained Paul, “when 
we gets pinched for holding a parade without a license!” 

“Gee, but that was tough luck, and I suppose you 
did n’t have no cash wit’ you,” sympathized the educated  bar- 
tender, relapsing into the vernacula: in his commiseration. 





“That wasn’t the tough luck, you idiot,” snapped Paul. 
“Why, I never dreamed of having the good luck to get pinched. Of 
course, once our names get on the blotter the whole story comes out, 


THE PRESS AGENTS TRAGEDY. 


AUL, the Press Agent, sighed deeply and failed to look 
up in response to fhe cheery greeting of Bill the 


“Had your breakfast?” asked Bill, with a 


“ Nota drop,” said Paul, looking up with 





and every police reporter in town proceeds to get busy and write the 
funniest story he can. That’s the natural inference, see? But do 
they do it? No! Every paper in town refuses to fall for it. Because 
why? Because they say it’s a press-agent plant. Can you beat it?” 
And Bill the Bartender evidently could not, because he thought- 
fully filled up the glasses and said not a word. Roy R. Atkinson. 





THE POPULAR POPMOBILE. 


A DECIDED IMPROVEMENT ON WALKING THE BABY TO SLEEP, 
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‘The time is at hand when these journalistic 
scoundrels have got to stop or get out, and I 
amr ready now to do my share to that end. 
They are absolutely without souls. If decent 
people would refuse to look at such newspapers 
the thing would right itself at once. The journal- 
‘ism of New York City has been dragged to the 
lowest depths of degradation. The grossest rail- 
leries and libels, instead of honest statements 
and fair discussion, have gone on unchecked.” 
—from Mayor Gaynor's Letter published in the 
New York. Evening Post. 
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THAT COMMERCIAL SMILE. 


‘‘Our employees are reminded that whilst serving customers they are 
expected to wear a commercial smile.”’ 
—From Instructions to Employees in a City Department Store 


ND so that’s what it is, eh 2? Well, well! Oft have I wondered 
A concerning that peculiar distortion of the countenance of the 
young exquisite at the necktie 

counter when I put across 

fifty cents fora creation 

that would be a clear 
-case of petit larceny 
at a dime. At the 
sickening glow that 
comes over the ordi- 
narily pleasing and 
thief-like features 
of the Greek fruit- 
erer when he sells 
me eleven wormy 

chestnuts out of a 

possible dozen. At 
the astonishing and 
fearful grimaces of 
the candidates for 

State’s prison who short- 
weight, shortchange, over- 
charge, hyper-borate, and 
otherwise cozen me of my 
cash and poison me with 
villainous compounds in the 
name of trade. It is the 

commercial smile ! 
The commercial smile. 

No doubt Jacob wore it 

when tending Laban’s 

flocks upon the hills and 
planning to trim the old 

man on the strength of a 

bit of biological knowledge. 
Certainly it was upon the 
honest faces of the old 
Dutchmen who bought 
Manhattan Island for a 
sackful of beads—after 
discreetly extracting 

some of the beads. 
Likewise it has 
accompanied too 
many of the sales 
that have been 
made in gener- 
ations since. 
‘The seller wears 
always the com- 
mercial smile. 
And does the 
buyer wear a 
commercial smile, 
too? I think not. 
His expression is 


THE BARRIER TO BLISS. 


Cupip.— Why doesn't that gny get 
wise? Can’t he talk about anything but 
Local No. 17? 











a . generally an inter- 
THE Svuitor.—Darlin’, see the golden 
arrow Cupid shooted me wit’. 


esting combination of 
the foolish grin and 
the pained surprise. 
No, the com- 
mercial simile is 
a one-sided 
affair. That 
is as plain as 
the nose on 
your face 
will be if you 
do not sign the 
pledge. See the 
smile on the face 
of the good old man 
who has just conspired 
to raise the price of 
bread. That is the 
commercial smile. Yon 
person has effected a mag- 
nificent deal by which the 





AG SreeiNon 


IV. 
THE SvuiTorR.—But it ain't got no union 
label on it, so farewell! Farewell! 


PUCK 





AN- EVEN BREAK. 


Mapce.—But, Billy, the idea of three coaches to 


each man to put him in condition for the big game! 
Why, it’s absurd! 

BiILLy.—Not any more so than three dressmakers, 
two maids, a hair-dresser, and half a hundred female 
relatives putting you in shape for Commencement. 


ultimate consumer, whoever that may be, gets less boots for more 
money. Observe that expression? Commercial smile. Our noble, 
ancient acquaintance of the oil-can has just boosted the price of 
kerosene. How clieerful is that chaste, commercial smile! 

Methinks, as I look back but a few swift moons, and recollect 
how deftly I have been divorced from my simoleons by this merry 
crew, these professional optimists, these jovial souls behind the 
commercial smile, that what is most needed just now is a chill, ten- 
below-zero, adamantine glare from a tolerably honest dealer in 
something. A frown—and my money’s worth. © A cruel manifes- 
tation of displeasure—and no sand in the sugar. Better that, I say 
to myself, than to. be smiled to death. 

I am a peaceful man, but 1 am wrought up about this. I want 
that commercial smile to come off. I want to see it fade along with 
the rest of the jolly accompaniments that are intended to attract my 
attention while they frisk me for my small change. I accuse! And, 
by Jinks, if a little tincture of baseball bat judiciously applied in 
the right spot will do the business, I shall be there with the delivery 


the next time I see that commercial smile! Freeman Tilden. 





— circumstances are the best: Only the very rich or the 
very poor are ever “investigated.” 
















IT IS TO LAUGH! 


TH1Is Boy, WHEN HE Grows Up, WILL TALK OF THE ‘‘ MENTAL 
INFERIORITY OF WOMEN,” 






——7 



































AN ECHO OF THE STRIKE. 


ONE OF THE STRIKERS.—I ’ve lost me best hatpin, Lizzie! 

ANOTHER.—Where did you leave it last? 

Tue First. — Oh, I remember, now! I left it sticking in that 
scab, Rachel Lispinsky! 


A CHANGE OF HEART. 


HE fire burns low, and all the house is still; 
The rain-drops patter ’gainst the window-pane, 
And sad thoughts wander through my mind at will 
Of happy days that will not come again; 







When Heaven showered blessings on my heedless head, 
When youth and joys of motherhood were mine, 
And | unworthy in that path to tread 

Where life is glorified by gifts divine. 


There is no little boy—alas !—to-night, 

To pull my skirts and clamber on my knee; 
I do not feel the pressure, warm and light, 

Of trustful childhood nestling up to me. 


Oh, little Rob! If I could have you now, 
No more the impatient frown,—the angry word, 
No unjust punishment shou!d cloud your brow, 
The sound of chiding never should be heard. 


One long, bright holiday your life should be, 
Serene and beautiful,— no shadow dim it — 
But hark! The cuckoo-clock is striking three— 
And Bob not home! Now, isn’t he the limit? 


He knows he has no business to stay 
Till such an hour,—smoking cigarettes 

And playing bill'ards till it’s almost day, -- 
The whi'e his mother sits at home and frets! 


Against indulging children one should guard; 
And he was always stubborn, as a “kid ;’’— 
I wish now I had spanked him twice as hard 
And fully thrice as often as I did! 
J. W. 


% 


THE WORM. 


‘| INSIST upon an allowance of five hundred dollars a month— 
not a penny less!” he cried. 

“ Absurd! That’s more than I pay my cook,” she retorted 
with curling lip. 

“Then get your cook to dance attendance at all manner of 
boresome affairs; to give you the face to do what an unmarried 
woman never dare do; to be always at hand yet out of the way; 
never to mind no matter how you choose to conduct yourself — 
in short, to be a. husband to you in the modern sense of the 
term!” he flared out defiantly. 

She perceived that the worm had turned. “Hush!” she im- 
plored, and reached for her checkbook. 
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Budweiser 


The King of All Bottled Beers 







EE 








No beer on earth has ever 
approached it for Quality and 
Purity. The life of malt is in 
it and the life of the hop—the 


first a food and the second a 
tonic—Budweiser is in a Class 


by itself. 
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Bottled only at the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 
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Walk, 


JN response to the 

many requests from 
our readers for copies 
of the poem which 
appeared in PUCK 


several years ago, en- 


titled : 


“WALK, 
—— YOU, 
WALK!” 


We have 


as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 





You, Walk! 


issued it 











Ten Cents per Copy. | 4 


Admirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to 
secure copies in handy pocket form. 


Address PU CK » 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
































Apollinarts 


THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


Bottled only at the Spring, Neuenahr, Germany, 
and Only with its Own Natural Gas. 











ENCOURAGEMENT. 
TATTERED ‘Ti1MotHY.—I’ve been trampin’ four years, ma’am, an’ it’s all 
‘cause I heard that the doctors recommended walkin’ as the best exercise. 
Mrs. Prim.—Well, the doctors are right. Walk along.— Zi+- Bits. 


SUPERFLUOUS. 
Par (gasing at small sign on a tree in the woods.) — “Keep Off.” Well, 
who in the divvil could git onto a shmall bhoard the loikes of thot! —Lippincott’s. 





ni 


Saip SOMETHING. 


On board an ocean liner were a lady and gentleman, accompanied by their 
young hopeful, aged 6, and as is usually the case the parents were very sick, 
while little Willie was the wellest thing on board. One day the parents were 
lying in their steamer chairs hoping that they would die, and little Willie was 
playing about the deck. 

Willie did something of which his mother did not approve, so she said to 
her husband: “John, please speak .to Willie.” The husband, with little 
strength left in his wasted form, looked at his son and heir and feebly muttered: 
“Howdy do, Willie.” — Zhe Lyceumite. 


SroopE.—You take the armchair, Pearline. 
Maip.—No; you take it, Chester. 
SroopE.—Well, suppose we both take it.— Cornell Widow. 
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HUNTER 
WHISKEY 


AUNTEp AUNTEp 


2 
AUTIMORER*? 


‘attimore RYE 


HIGH-BALL S 





recuperates because 


HUNTER WHISKEY 


is absolutely pure and a tonic that 
will restore both 


MENTAL AND PHYSICAL VIGOR. 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


BACLT Ae ee Xe hy dete le ke dei dete es Se ke ny ne eke ety ne aged 


Reapy RELIEF. 
Puysician.— Have you any aches or pains this morning ? 
PatiENT.—Yes, doctor; it hurts me to breathe: in fact, the only trouble 
now seems to be with my breath. 


Puysician.—All right. I’ll give you something that will soon stop that.— 
Good Housekeeping. 
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TIME! 


PEDESTRIAN (in collision with Jimpson carryimg home bargain from auction 
sale),—Excuse me, sir, but can’t you carry a watch ?— 7adler. 





_ A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape 
Fruit makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





ORIGIN OF WAGNERIAN Music. 

Wagner had just invented his style 
of music. 

“Got the idea from Republican 
harmony,” he explained. 

Herewith he scored a fine boiler- 
factory effect.— Zhe Sun. 








GOUT & RHEUMATISM 
GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY Pee Gr) 
BLAIR’S PILLS ime J, V 
meee KY fl | 


OR 93 HENRY ST. BROOKLYN, NY. Fro 














Puck Proofs “77 Puck 


This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. Send 
10 as. for Catalogue with over 70 Miniature Reproductions. _ 








Copyright 1906 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 




















AS IT SEEMED TO HIM. 
By Gordon Grant. 


Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Address, PUCK, New York 
295-309 Lafayette Street 


The Trade Supplied by 
Gubelman Publishing Company 
17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N. J. 














































heir 
ick, 
ere 
was 


6 to 
ittle 
ed: 


SOR OSORIO 


ble 























sli ane a eee 
















THE MysTeERY. 
««?T ain’t me,’’ says the farmer, 
‘‘Who’s getting the stuff.’’ 
‘’T ain’t me,” says the packer, 
‘TI get just enough 

To pay a small profit, 
As far as can be.” 

And all of them chorus 
Together, ‘‘’T ain’t me.” 

“«’T ain’t me,” says the tanner, 
‘‘Who gets the high price 

For high shoes and low ones, 
For slippers and ties.” 

“’'T ain’t me,” says the rancher, 
‘*T live and that’s all.” 

“?T ain’t me,” says the dealer, 
‘* My profits are small.” 

«?T ain’t me,” says the canner, 
‘My margin’s the same.” 

«’T ain’t me,’’ says the huckster, 
‘‘Who’s bracing the game.” 

‘«*T ain’t me,” says the gardener, 
‘‘T’m poor all the time.” 


’ 


“’T ain’t me,” says the grocer, 
‘“‘T ain’t seen a dime.” 
It’s purely a puzzle 
To know where it goes; 
No maker or seller 
Or any of those 
Partakes of high prices, 
So they all agree; 
And I’m a consumer, 
I’m certain ‘‘’T ain’t me.” 
—New York Times. 


How Ir Srarrep. 


Eve had given Adam the apple. 

“T suppose,” she mused, as she con- 
structed the fig-leaf suit, “after this I ’Il 
always have to feed him to get a new 
dress.” 

Subsequent developments confirmed 
her fears. — Zhe Sun. 


Tue TRusT-BUSTER IN BABYLON. 


“There is Nebuchadnezzar eating 
grass like an ox!” said one courtier. 

“Let’s hope for the best,” replied 
the other. “Maybe he’s trying to get 
even with the Babylonian beef-trust!” 
—Washington Star. 


THE GENTLE ART. 

In her trim little bathing-suit she sat 
on the white sand. 

“1 adore intelligence!” she cried. 

“So do I,” saidhe. ‘Allthe same, 
though, beauty and intellect never go 
together.” 

“ And do you think me intellectual ?” 
she faltered. 

“No,” he confessed frankly. 

With a faint blush she murmured, 
“Flatterer!”—Zos Angeles Examiner. 


FarMer’s Wire. —I hear your son 
is making money out of his voice at 
the opera? 

ByLes.— That ’s right, mum. 

FarMer’s Wire.— Where did he 
learn singing? 

ByLEs.— Oh! he don’t sing, mum. 
He calls the carriages! --ZLondon Music. 


HousewiFeE.— Are you willing to 
chop some wood for your dinner? 

PLoDDING PEeTe.— Sorry, mum, but I 
am a Pinchot man.—Soston Transcript. 





“To the Best 
Beer Brewed’ 
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Its purity is vouched for by physicians and 
pure food experts—no other beer has ever been able 
to match its quality either in private or public test. 


Pabst 
Blue Ribbon 


The Beer of Quality 


Wherever served—always the same—its purity unquestioned, 
its clearness undimmed—of the same wonderful quality which 
has won for it the prizes of the world. Its popularity is due to 
the successful and honest efforts of its makers to produce a pure, 
wholesome, refreshing beverage. 

Made and Bottled Only by Pabst at Milwaukee. 

Try Pabst Blue Ribbon Beer to-day and prove for your- 
self how good it really is. 

You will find Pabst Blue Rib- 
bon Beer everywhere—served on 
Dining Cars, Steamships, in all 
Clubs, Cafes and Hotels. 

Order a case to-day from your dealer. 


Pabst Brewing Company 


Milwaukee, Wisconsin 





W. L. DOUCLAS 
HAND-SEWED 
PROCESS Ss H oO ES 

MEN’S $2.00, $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, $4.00 & $5.00 
WOMEN’S $2.50, $3, $3.50, $4 Pr 
BOYS’ $2.00, $2.50 and $3.00 7 

THE STANDARD 

FOR 30 YEARS 
They areabsolutely the most 
popular and best shoes for 
the price in America. They 
are the leaders everywhere 
becausetheyhold their shape, 
fit better, look better and \ 
wear longerthan other makes. 
They are positively the most 
economical shoes for you to buy. Sa 
W. L. Douglas name and the retail price are 
stamped on the bottom — value guaranteed. 

TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE! If yourdealer 

cannot supply you write for Mail Order Catalog. 
.W.L. DOU » 167 Spark St., 












EVERYTHING IN THE WASH. 


“Family all back from the summer 
trip?” 

“Yes.” 

“| hear your wife is confined to her 
room. What does the doctor say?” 

“We have n’t employed a doctor. 
The laundress promises to have her out 
in about four days.” — Courier-Journal. 











DIPLOMATIC. 
6 an never b r wife.” 
re 5 oak ® nd. goer A CAREFUL MAN. 
“What? Am I never to be known == fillessndle BiDetes 
as the husband of the beautiful Mrs. ee 
Smith ?” Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 





Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures your 


She succumbed.— Lippincott’s. getting the very best. 
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Strong winds blow: 
ing in their favor 


CAMBRIDGE 25c 


in boxes of ten 


AMBASSADOR 35c 


AT THE BEACH. . 
Grorce.—I love you darling! Will you be my wife? 
MiLpRED.—Oh, George, won’t you please say that again? 
GrorGe.— Why ? 


MILDRED. —Because I want to tell the girls when I get home that I have 


had two proposals this summer.—Somerville Journal. 


HAGGLING. 


“Has her marriage to the Count really been indefinitely postponed ?” 


“Yes; there was some little misunderstanding, I believe.” 
“But does the misunderstanding amount to much?” 
5S 


“Only to about $500,co0, I think.”— Catholic Standard and Times. 


THERE Once was a singer named Rawlins, 
Who went to sing tenor in N’Orleans. 
When he opened his mouth 
Those folks in the South 


With lemons took aim at his squallin’s.—Chicago Tribune. 





the after-dinner size 


**The Little Brown Box’’ 


Philip Morris 
Cigarettes 


THE PARTING. 
“Tt may be for years and it may be 
forever,” the young man sadly speaks. 
* Bosh,” says the girl, ““you’re the 
softest ever; it’s only for two weeks.” 
— Courier-Journal. 








WapswortH ( at the telephone ).— 
Hello! Is this Main 3967? 

Voice AT OTHER ENp.—Yes. Who 
do you want to see? | 

WapswortH.—Is Mr. Hammersly 
there ? 

VOICE Av THE OTHER ENpb. —Yes. 
Do you want to talk to him? 

WapswortH. — No. I want. to 
kiss him.— Chicago Record-Heralid. 





Evans 


form and a condition of well being that is a 
gratifying revelation. 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 





The best pick-me-up for the 
man physically run down is 


RYE 


A richness, mel- 
lowness, never to 
be forgotten. 





Try it straight, 
highball, mixed 
or fancy. 


Good, pure, 
palatable —- 
always. 


A\le 


Its proper use will produce a renewal of 
Distilled and bottled 
in bond by 


A. Overholt & Co., 


Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Restaurants, Cafes, Oyster Houses, Dealers 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, - Hudson, N. Y 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


¢ . “4 
New YORK. 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. 5 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 


OLD OVERHOLT 


Club Cocktails | 


Taste right because 
mixed right—to meas- 
ure, not by guess. 


Simply strain 
through cracked 


ice and serve. 









Martini (gin base) and Manhat 
tan (whiskey base) arc the mos 
popular. At all good dealer 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York Londe> 








‘THE NOIsE. 

SHE (on the parlor sofa, in a ver) 
low tone).—Sh! What’s that? 

HE (also in a low tone ).— What? 

SHE.— That sound! I thought it 
was papa coming! 

He.—No dear, that was my last 
cigar being broken in my vest pocket! 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


“ How do you distinguish the waiters 
from the guests in this café? Both 
wear full dress.” 

“Yes, but the waiters keep sober!’ 
— Cleveland Leader. 








. <_— wo waits 











PUCK P 


ROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK. ‘e 


Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 





TIME, THREE A.M. —— ASLEEP AT LAST. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x8 in. 


By Angus MacDonail. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. +4 





This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. 
Send Ten Cents for Catalogue with over Seventy 


Miniature Reproductions. 3 
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Address PUCK 


Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 
17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N. J. 





295-309 Lafayette St., New York 














receipt of 25¢. 


THE BAGGAGE. OF MADAME. 


‘*Tell me, my dear, if there could possibly be a little place where 
I could put my satchel.” —Ze Rire. 





Best tonic and cocktail bitters. 


Caroni Bitters—Sample with patent dasher sent on 
§ Oct, C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., New York, Genl Distrs, ° 
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The 


Egyptian 


Cigarette 
of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 


a 


At your Club or Dealer's 
‘ THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York. 














“If men really would ‘vote as they 
pray,’” remarked Goodley, “this would 
truly be a happy world.” 

“Yes,” replied Wise, “but in that 
case you wouldn’t get some men to 
the polls once in ten years.”—Catholic 
Standard and Times. 





- No matter what 
you pay, sir— 
there is 





IMPERIAL 
_ Extra Dry 


on 
{MPAGNE ed delights 
¥4 _————— pleasure. ¢ 

ver’ 











An English army bandmaster died 
recently and had his violin buried with 
him. It was lucky that he didn’t 
play the piano.—AZusical Courier. 





Before 


Investigate THE: THURMAN Veurss Dustiess Home" 
free upon request 
General Compressed Air & Vacuum Machy. Co 


ST. LOUIS, U.S 

















**Drat the boy! 


” 


‘“°T ain’t our fowl, Muvver! 





What have you got that string tied on that fowl’s leg for?” 
— Punch. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 

















gives a high, glowing,dur- 


to all metals, but the polish [23 4 
Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals or 

‘wood wate Goaning Gs oa ta 1 Ib box, For sale by drug- 
an ers. {Stam 

William Hoffman, 297 E gto oe =~ at be Mis Tek, 
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Wuat CHEEK. 

Lapy CusToMER (in furniture shop). 
—What has become of those lovely 
sideboards you had when I was last 
here ? 

SALESMAN (smirking).—I1 shaved 





em off, madam.—J. A. P. 


Youduya¥ ACUUM CLEANER 




















Egyptian 
Deities 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes” 


Before the feast, 
after the feast, 
Cork Tips or Plain 















































Just as Goon. 
| Have you any five-cent cigars?” 


just as good. 


| ed Flen. 


“No; but we can give you something 
Here’s a ten-cent cigar.” 








BLATZ 


BEER EVER BREWED 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 
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Pony ‘ aly 


dust Observe for Yourself — 
Pronounced Individuality 
and a Flavor more satisfy. 
ing than mere wordscan 
describe, are Blatz exclusive 
characteristics—so declare 
those whoreally pa 
character and quality in 
table beer. 








— MILWAUKEE — 


THE FINEST 


INSIST ON “BLATZ"’ 
mm 
CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 











Laugh and Grow Fat ! 


This is Not 


It is merely an 
invitation to 


a Hold-Up 


Subscribe For 


roe 


The Foremost 
Humorous Weekly of America 


As a Home Paper PVCK will please vou 


















@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the best. 
@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better. for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 












If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Guede 











NEXT WEEK. 


PUCK, 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


of 












New York 


PUCK 





























 (QETHE MODERN BALLAD-OF CHEVY CHASE IAQ 


G prosper long our noble Kinge, 
Our lives and safetyes all; 
A woefull hunting once there didd 

In this goode land befall. 






















To drive the deere with hound and horne 

%. Earle Percy took his waye; 

aq The childe may rue that is unborne 
The hunting of that daye. 


The stoute Earle of Northumberland 
A vow to God did make, 

His pleasure in the Catskill hills 
Three autumn days to take. 


The gallant greyhounds swiftly ran 
To chase the fallow deere; 

On Munday they began to hunte 
Ere daylight didd appeare. 


And long before high noone they hadd 
A dozen goode guides slain ; 


To rouze the deere againe. 


The hounds ran swiftly through the woods 
The nimbie deere to take, 
: That with their cryes the hills and dales 
; ¥ .2 Am echo shrill did make. 


This hunt did last from break of day 
Till setting of the sun; 
_For when they shot Earle Percy dead 
The hunting scarce was done. 









With stout Earle Percy there was slain 
Sir John of Egerton, * 

Jim the guide, and a sorrel cowe, 
Sir James, that bold baronne. 









And with Sir James the greenhorns slewe 
The cooke and helper too; 

Y-wis, a mountain village felt 
The bullets as they flewe. 









And of these fifteen Englishmenne 
Sailed backward home but three. 
The reste were slain in Chevy Chase 

Beneathe the greenwoode tree. 


Don. Cameron Shafer. 





















